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PAUL'S PIECE 


Sometimes it’s difficult to know where to start 
introductions to Progress Reports, particularly when 
the convention is still over a year away and there’s 
very little happening. Unfortunately, this time it’s not. 
Rog Peyton has had to resign from the committee 
due to the problems he has had in keeping 
Andromeda afloat. 


As many of you will know by now, Andromeda ran 
into serious difficulties earlier this year, and has now 
had to close. | can’t imagine what that must feel like 
to Rog, but | feel like a part of my life has vanished. | 
first stumbled across Andromeda at Summer Row in 
the early ‘70s after seeing an ad at Birmingham 
University. Since then (apart from a brief flirtation 
with Amazon, which could never guarantee a first 
edition) it has been my first place of call when 
looking for a book. Rog himself says that life on the 
dole is not much fun: he’s spending much of his time 
at Andromeda carrying out a stock take. He says he 
would like to put on record his thanks to the 
Andromeda staff who - even after they were made 
redundant - came into the shop and helped him 
prepare for the receivers. All of us on the committee 
wish Rog all the best for the future, and hope to see 
him at Seacon. 


The better news is that Tony Berry has volunteered 
to take over hotel liaison duties from Rog. Thanks, 
Tony, and welcome. His first task is to carry on 
negotiations with the hotel to get the bar prices 
down and a decent beer in!! 


The programme sub-committee has put a rough 
draft of the programme together - it’s always 
amazing to me how much of the programme writes 
itself! We will of course be holding all the expected 
“events”, and hope to repeat the fireworks that were 
so successful at Paragon. (Julian Headlong 
promises to put on an alternative programme item 
for the people who wish to Avoid Big Bangs.) At 
present the programme is simply a series of boxes 
that have labels such as “light media SF item” or 
“Serious heavyweight SF lecture”. By the time of 
the next PR we will have fleshed this out much 
more. 


We have invited all of our Guests to be involved in 
drafting the programme, and are holding a weekend 
in the summer when committee and guests can start 
seriously planning programme content. If you have 
an interest in contributing to the creation of the 
programme, please send an email to 

programme@ seacon03.org.uk with your suggestions. 
Remember - we are particularly looking for items to 
do with Milestones in SF (in any media) and Cutting 
Edge Science. We also have a programme strand for 
meetings or events that you or your group would like 





to run. Let us know what you would like to use this 
for, and if you have a day/time preference for when it 
is scheduled. 


Noel is starting to put his Ops team together - Tim 
Broadribb has agreed to act as our Tech Manager. 
Again, thanks and welcome Tim. Volunteers for the 
Ops team will of course be very welcome. 
Volunteering forms will be available in the next PR, or 
you can visit our website at www.seacon03.org.uk 
where an electronic form will be available. 


| hope that we will see most of you at Helicon or 
Novacon this year - come and see us at the 
Registration desk if you need anything, or would like 
to put in a request to the Committee (now, did | really 
mean to say that?). 


Paul Oldroyd 





The Return of Elmer T Hack 


Back in the 1970s a much younger Christopher 
Evans, ably assisted by 
a much younger J im 
Barker, introduced to 
the wider world a 
certain Elmer T Hack. 
Elmer was one of the 
most prolific and 
controversial writers in 
the 1970s when, at the 
age of 35, he'd already 
published 64 novels 
and innumerable short 
stories. His early 
exploits were seen in 
the BSFA’s journal 
VECTOR; an interview 
with him conducted by 
Chris Evans was 
published by 
Christopher Priest in Deadloss 2, and the BSFA 
published the complete story in ‘The Best of Elmer T 
Hack’, 


Not much has been heard from him in the 
intervening years, but now, in the 21st century, a 
much older Dave Hicks has, with the kind permission 
of Chris and J im, decided to revisit Elmer to see how 
the years have treated him. In this and future 
Progress Reports, we are hoping to bring you up-to- 
date with Elmer. You never know, if there is enough 
support out there, we might be able to persuade him 
to come to Seacon03! 





CHRISTOPHER EVANS 


Good God! It’s a quarter of a century since | met 
Chris Evans for the first time. I'd wondered why we 
looked so different. We met in the crowded One Tun, 
a pub in London, at a once-a-month SF gathering. 
We both had more hair then. He wore a leather 
jacket and blue jeans, me an anorak and cords. 
Damn, we were sharp! We 
discovered we had Offa’s Dyke in 
common: he'd been born on the 
side generally associated with the 
Welsh; me on the side that is more 
English. Being Europhiles, then as 
now, the only enemy was the 
divide itself, which we bridged 
quickly. We shared childhood 
stories of our up-bringing, he in the 
Tredegar Valley, me on the Romney 
Marsh. These reminiscences did not 
raise a lot of laughs. But we 
certainly laughed when we talked 
about adolescence and first love. 
The central section of Chris’s 1985 
novel IN LIMBO contains some of 
the funniest writing about early 
(hilarious) romance that it’s been 
my pleasure to read. | can’t be sure, 
though | think I’m on the right 
track, but it feels personal. Then, as 
now, he can easily out-write Martin Amis when it 
comes to relationships. 


We founded and edited four issues of the BSFA’s 
FOCUS magazine for writers, bullying friends and 
others for articles, anecdotes and insights. That was 
great fun. In the late-80’s we edited OTHER EDENS, 
tales of the fantastic. We had our agreements and 
disagreements, but the only time | recall our sitting 
staring at each other in utter confusion was when 
reading a ‘thesaurian’ submission by J ohn Clute. ? 





With this amazing levitating loaf, we can make the US 
space programme obsolete! 


“What in God's name is an ‘ entablature of salamanders 
loosed suddenly into a myoclonic can-can’?” 


“I have no idea. Let's publish it and see if anyone else 
does.” 


Chris's novels have always been surprises and 
delights; he catches you off guard. 
After the grim Orwellian study of 
alienation, THE INSIDER (1981), 
he produced IN LIMBO; you feel for 
Carpenter, its narrator, as you feel 
for a friend in trouble, but a friend 
with a sense of humour. It’s a 
remarkable novel. Then a different 
sort of creativity: CERI (1985)?, who 
would grow into the image of his 
father! (J ust kidding, Ceri.) After that 
he wrote a dazzling series of stories, 
CHIMERAS (1992), in which he 
indulged fully his love of politics and 
the exotic. With AZTEC CENTURY 
(1993) the exotic came from Mexico 
to Europe in the form of Aztecs in 
flying balloons, conquerors from a 
world never conquered by the 
Spanish. Princess Catherine’s story 
- she narrates it herself - is delicate, 
poignant, heroic and bloody 
chilling! Alternate histories old hat? Read this one! 
Chris's last published novel MORTAL REMAINS 
(1995) takes you to Pluto, to other spacey places in 
very strange ways, and back to an astonishing vision 
of Earth. It does what he so often does: leaves you 
with images that you want to go back to. You want to 
know what happens NEXT. | feel this about Da Capo, 
his 2001 Interzone novella. The story weaves 
together several strands of bio-technology, and asks 
questions that leave you gagging to see what other 
insights the writer has. Chris doesn’t write a lot, but 


The Return of Elmer T. Hack 


«THE SAME WINNING 


AFTER 23 YEARS HE'S 
BACK ON THE SCENE... 








vee THE SAME STEELY .. YEP. HE HASN'T 


CHANGED A BIT! 


he makes everything count. | like that. 


Why doesn’t he write a lot? Well, one reason may be 
his best production of the 90’s: GWEN (1999)! (Yes, 
the sparkling Fiona had a little something to do with 
it). Strong-willed, funny, watchful, drop-dead 
gorgeous. Gwen? 75% her father’s child. 


There are writers whose words matter, and writers 
who natter with words. Chris Evans is of the former 
class, and class it is, so if you don’t know his work 
already, you have a year to seek it out and treat 


yourself! 
Rob Holdstock, 2002 
1 Eden Sounding; Other Edens 2 


2 Production Manager: Faith Brooker 


As part of our Milestones in Science and SF theme, J ulian 
looked back to 1903 in PR1 to the birth of powered flight. 
Now we move on 25 years to see what happened in 1928. 


J ULIAN’S PIECE 


An Enquiring Mind and an Untidy Life 


Scientific progress isn’t always nice and tidy. 
Sometimes it’s a thing of procrastination, messy 
laboratory benches and contaminated glassware. 


In 1928 in St Mary’s Hospital, Paddington, a rather 
untidy man made an interesting discovery while 
throwing away some smelly agar gel. He noticed that 
the glass plates he was growing bacteria on had also 
started growing mould. Nothing strange there, the 
plates had been sitting around for a while. But he 
noticed an odd thing - the bacteria next to the areas 
of contaminating mould had all died. 


A simple observation, but an acute one made by a 
gifted and enquiring mind, that gave the world 
penicillin, and a certain Dr Alexander Fleming fame, 
a Nobel, and a knighthood. Not bad for a mouldy 
plate. A little later he commented “One sometimes 
finds what one is not looking for”. Something | try to 
bear in mind whenever | work at St Mary’s, and 


spend ages not looking for a parking space. 


As well as kick-starting the biotechnology business, 
1928 also saw the birth of space opera, that Buck 
Rogers stuff, the publishers Gollancz, Philip K Dick, 
Kate Wilhelm, Jim White and Robert Sheckley. A 
pretty good year. 


The first space opera was published in Amazing - EE 
“Doc” Smith's “The Skylark of Space”. Before the 
Skylark, most spatial adventures took place within the 
confines of our solar system, as did the first Buck 
Rogers story - “Armageddon 2419” by Philip Frances 
Nowlan, again in Amazing. 


Smith used the whole galaxy for his stage. And 
sometimes one or two others. And sometimes had 
fun smashing them together. One little solar system 
was way too small for the ambitions of a high-flying 
chemist like Smith. 


The Skylark starts in a surprisingly earth bound 
manner, in the laboratory of a rather untidy 
government scientist working at his messy laboratory 
bench with his strangely contaminated glassware. The 
gifted and acute scientist, Dr Richard Seaton, notices 
something odd about his glassware when his 
apparatus lifts off from his bench, flies out the 
window and leaves the earth heading for outer space. 


He, of course, observes this singular event with the 
pair of binoculars that all good chemists keep close at 
hand for occasions like these. 


Having discovered a working faster-than-light 
reactionless spacedrive in his electrolytic bath, the 
acute Dr Seaton goes on to acquire in quick 
succession: a super-explosive, a starship, and an 
arch-enemy. And all without the use of a government 
grant. 


Those were the days. 





Penicillin can cure those that are ill, Spanish sherry can 
bring the dead back to life. 


Sir Alexander Fleming 
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„NOW ‘NADIR CLASSICS” 
WANT TO REISSUE ALL 
MY ‘GOODMAN OF THE 
GALAXY" NOVELS. 


FIRST I'M INVITED TO BE 
A GUEST OF HONOUR AT 
SEACON ‘03... 


IT ALL CAME AS QUITE A wl DIDN'T THINK THE 
SURPRISE... POST OFFICE DELIVERED 
TO CARDBOARD BOXES! 


Fi 


f ai] NNED TUR 








YVONNE’S PIECE 


‘Well people, the next PR’s out for Eastercon and since 
we don’t want to report in detail on the programme yet, 
we need something else. Any suggestions?’ 


‘We could do an item on the social side of committee life. 
That'd be interesting to various people; those interested 
in running a convention and wondering if it'd be fun, 
those who like human interest and the scurrilous-gossip- 
mongers.’ 

‘Hm. Perhaps. I’d have to vet it first.’ 


‘What, and edit out all the scurrilous gossip? No chance 
mate. You won't get to see this until way after it’s too late. 
You know. When the proof-reading takes place. Two days 
after it comes back from the printers. So. Who is going to 
produce this fine piece of writing?’ 


< Hard stares from all round the table (full of cleaned 
plates and empty wine bottles). > 


‘Me. Oh no. I’ve got a fanzine to get out for Eastercon. 
And | only have vague recollections and, and... oh alright 
then. Butit’ll be late. J ust see if it isn’t. Y ou’ll regret it.” 


Um. Let's see. The Social Side of Committee Life . It 
all seems to revolve around the Oldroyd/Donaldson 
dining room table. Lots of good food. Huge 
quantities of wine. And ten minutes worth of 
minutes. My first meal there was wonderful. | got the 
vegetarian meal plus most of the rice because the 
rest seemed to be on the pernicious low-carb diet. 
And as | remember, Chris was labouring in the 
kitchen under the burden of the Most Appalling 
Hangover the World Has Ever Seen. Caused, | might 
add, by the low-carb diet. Really. You see, the night 
before we had met at the Arthur C Clarke awards. 


| was very impressed when my invitation turned up. 
‘Gosh,’ | thought. ‘I've really arrived now. I’ve been 
invited to the Science Museum for a gathering of real 
sercon people. There'll be authors there. There'll be 
proper BSFA fans there. There'll be nibbles on plates 
and wine and everything.’ Were there nibbles on 
plates? | don’t think so. But there were some very 
nice, very attentive young people who kept topping 


the glasses up. 


| look back on the evening through the mists of time 
and too much wine and try to remember pertinent 
happenings. | crashed the queue (carrying a hat in a 
box) to join Paul, Chris and J ulian. Almost 
immediately they told me about The Diet. This sad 
failing is obviously a failing of all dieting people. I’ve 
done it myself. I’ve stood there and droned on 
endlessly about what I’ve eaten that day and how 
good it makes me feel (through teeth gritted to 
breaking point) whilst watching disapprovingly as 
other people tuck into proper food with lascivious 
gusto. Harumpf! Am | by any chance on a diet at the 
moment? Well, yes. A bit. | ate five plums for 
breakfast then... what? Oh yes. To the point. Which 
was that it really didn’t take them very long to tell me 
what they'd eaten all day. Two eggs. Each. For 
breakfast. Which was a long time away at that point. 


They let us into the building eventually where we 
wandered around saying ‘Hey, look at this. Wow.’ 
And other such erudite comments. We followed 
people who seemed to know where they were going 
until we reached the barrier formed by people giving 
out glasses of wine. ‘Oh yes please,’ we all said 
inadvisably, with all the enthusiasm of the sort of 
people who don’t get offered free glasses of wine very 
often. And then we drank them. And then helpful 
people came along and topped them up again. And 
again. For goodness sake. Who organised this 
shindig? Don’t they know what fans are like? Oh. Yes. 
They do. They just hadn’t counted on people drinking 
on completely empty stomachs. 


So anyway. We mingled merrily. We chatted intently 
to people we only usually see at conventions. We 
even chatted to people we don’t see at conventions 
anymore. The technical name for those people being 
authors. Generally they seemed to be quite a nice 
bunch. Ken MacLeod, who is after all one of our 
favourites, ended up doing sterling babysitting service 
with J onathon Cain. | was astonishingly impressed. 


The Return of Elmer T. Hack 


COMPLETE CRAP! HE'S 
THE WORST SF WRITER 
EVER! HOW DARE THEY 
REISSUE THIS HACKNEYED 


FOR YOUNGER READERS, 
DR MANDY FARRELSOHN 
OF THE SF FOUNDATION 
WILL REVIEW ELMER T, 
HACK’S WORK... 





IT'S AN OUTRAGE! THE EREL THANK 


MY PLEASURE. 


He didn’t drop the child or anything. | like a 
competent man. 


After the mingling and the wine drinking came the 
awards, with a video of Arthur. A very few people 
became tense. The rest of us were quite happily 
relaxed. The winner was announced as China 
Mieville (do | really need to get my character map 
out? | suppose so. Seeing as Pan managed to. Let's 
see. Ah yes.) China Miéville. All the authors relaxed, 
smiled, did the usual good loser thing, China spoke 
briefly (what about? No idea. | have a vague 
recollection that he was a jolly fine chap) then we 
went back to socialising and the helpful people went 
back to glass topping duties. 


And then, alas, alack, far too soon, before pub turn 
out time even, they politely asked us to leave. It took 
a lot a careful ushering, with fans darting off in all 
directions (‘I never noticed that before’ and ‘Ooh, 
just a second’ and ‘Isn’t the exit over here?’) but 
eventually we were left standing on the pavement 
outside the fabulous Science Museum, longing and 
longing, like those stood outside Faerie, for the free 
wine and exotic pleasures now denied us. ‘Oh well. 
Might as well go to the pub then.’ 


Before we did, however, the final evil enchantment 
was performed. Full of Award Wine, empty of food, 
Chris was ready to weave her spell. She draped 
herself elegantly over Noel and whispered sweet 
promises in his ear. Noel resisted gallantly. ‘No, no,’ 
he protested. ‘I will never do that. Don’t ask it of 
me.’ J ulian and Paul looked at me expectantly. | put 
my scruples away in my hatbox to keep them fresh 
for when committee duties are over and attached 
myself somewhat less elegantly to Noel’s other side. 
‘All she says is true,’ | cooed. ‘Everything can be 
yours. J ust promise us one thing. Be Ops for us and 
you can have anything. Anything.’ 


Of course later he denied ever having said, ‘Oh all 
right then, | suppose,’ which, in the circumstances 
was much more enthusiastic than we had any right 
to expect. But by then it was too late. We had him 
inked in on the committee and there was no escape. 


And then Chris, Paul, J ulian and | went back to 
Chris and Paul’s house in a taxi that took us over 
every single speed bump in the whole of London, 
took hours and cost a fortune. But that was fine. Our 
machinations had succeeded. We had Ops. 


EasterconGOH Fanthology 


As we mentioned in the last PR, Seacon03 is 
planning, a fanthology featuring relevant fannish 
writing from past Eastercon guests of honour. 
lif you’ve got any queries or suggestions, contact 


Mark Plummer & Claire Brialey 

(email: banana@ fishlifter.demon.co.uk), or write to 
14 Northway Road 

Croydon 

Surrey CRO 6JE, UK 


Advertising Rates - Progress 
Reports 


The following rates will apply for any adverts placed 

with us and paid before 1 November 2002, even if it 
is for publicatons after this date. Camera ready copy 
is assumed (preferably on disc). If we have to do any 
additional processing work, this will be charged extra. 


Fan Professional 
Full page ------------------- £30 ou 
Half page ------------------ £15 ad 
Quarter page-------------- t9 Fa 


The committee will decide at its own discretion (and 
the view of the judges is final!) on what is fan or 
professional. Colour will be quoted separately. Rates 
for inserts will be quoted individually depending on 
the size and weight. 


Rates for the Programme Book and for flyers to be 
included in the Membership Pack will be published in 
the next Progress Report. 


For further information, or to place an advert, contact 
John Harvey at the convention address or via e-mail 
at john@ seacon03.org.uk. 


Progress Report 3 
Copy deadline 1 October 2002 


Hotel Details 


Hanover International Hotel, Hinckley. 


If you want to get more information about the hotel - 
Hanover International Hotel, Hinckley - you can find 
them on the web: www.hanover-international.com/ 
hinckley. 


Hotel booking forms will come with PR3 in 
November 2002 


Room Rates: Per Person Per Room Per Night 


Single rooms -------------------------- £45.00 
Double/twin rooms----------------- £32.50 
Triples/family rooms--------------- £25.00 


For those who find even these rates too much, we 
are undertaking a review of alternative hotels and 
will publish a list, with costs and location, in the next 
PR, which will contain the hotel booking form for the 
Hanover. 
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21 - 23 February 2003 


Ashford International Hotel, Ashford, Kent 


Celebrating 25 years of Blake’s 7 


For more information, 


write with SAE to: Lesley 


McIntee, 26 Kings 


Meadow View, Wetherby 


varw smofcon/redempouen 
s ipriibninfon@smótcom 


L$22 7FX 


or 





Celebrating 10 years of Babylon 5 





